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JUDGE’S TRENCH FUND 


UDGE’S Trench Christmas Fund has been contributed to 
by thousands of well-wishers throughout the country, as 
the acknowledgments published in these columns have 

shown. It has resulted in assembling some 15.000 kits of desir 
able articles for the soldier boy s, and these kits have been 
forwarded to France through the co-operation of the American 
Defense Society The work, aside from that co-operation, 
has involved much attention and labor on the part of the 
LESLIE-JUDGE staff, and has been done gratuitously, the full 
amount received by subs« ription be ing devoted to the cost of 
the articles that make up the kits. 

JupcGe wishes at this time to thank every person who has 
contributed in any way to this Fund, as well as to acknowledge 
the hearty assistance rendered by the American Defense Society 
Stanford 


Several of the college publications, especially the 


Chaparral, the Nebraska Awgwan, and the Williams Pur pl 
Cow, have aided the Fund by publicity and otherwise 


No doubt 


many contributors will hear from individual 
soldiers who receive these welcome holiday tokens, as return 
postal cards have been included in the kits with the names and 
addresses of donors, many of whom sent their personal cards 


with contributions. 


The New Year 
‘THE conventional phrases that pass in normal times to 
usher a New Year cannot be glibly spoken on_ the 
threshold of IOIdS 
Che world is still aflame, and portents do not promise happi 


ness in any land involved in civilization’s war. But hope m: 


\ 
take its place, and effort should fortify hope that happiness may 
come again. There will be an end to war, and there will be new 
generations to build prosperity and felicity upon ruins that now 
appal and lessons that disaster must enforce 

rhe New Year is to be a year of greater sobering and trial of 


peoples; a year in which selfishness must give way to universal 
devotion to humanity; a year of greater endeavor for the deliv 
erance of the world from its nightmare; a year of cares, of suf- 
fering in a common cause, of enforced service in strange fields, 
of rigid economies, of dread personal shocks, of spirit | purifi- 
cation. 

Hope, then, that before 1918 passes, the world, knit 


on a more human plan and with a more human impuls 


ogether 
shall 


sce a peace which no sinister ambition can ever viola! 


Too Thin 


hore ign- 


HE thinness of the Americanism of certain of our 


born citizens seems to indicate that this country is a plat- 
ing-bath rather than a melting-pot. 
Sixes and Sevens 
OMEN, they say, are bound to face the rear end and get 


Since th: 


both ways 


off the street cars the wrong way. women 
broke into politics they have gat all the men facing 
and wondering where they get off. 
« 
President Wilson has put a new watch on the pro-Germans, 
but even before the alarm went off they must have known that 


their hour has come. 


« 
George Washington had sense enough not to wa third 
term without a Tumulty. 
+ 
Noah was no great shakes of a Hooverizer, or he would have 


gol all the neighbors to sign pledge cards at the time of the tlood 


Such a waste of water! 


< 
Saw in the papers the other day where a wife did not inter- 
fere until her husband had actually started the ceremony to 
marry the other woman. Just like wifely devotior ouldn’t 


bear to see him sutfer! 
* 


Phe first woman acquitted by a woman jury will appeal at 


once on the ground that she isn’t so all-fired homely as that. 
* 
lhe Turks have bombarded the tomb of the Prophet Samuel 


near Jerusalem. Evy 
that a kid so infernally good as that child Samuel would 


ery boy in our Sunday school class foresaw 
get his 


CONN ¢ uppings. 
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“HAPPY NEW YEAR!”’ 


The Notion Counter 


By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 


HERE is one thing to be said in favor of the ordinary 
banquet speech: It makes a man remember what a good 
home he has. 

An optimist is a man who looks to see if an egg is good, and 
a pessimist is one who looks to see if it is bad. 

One way to train our men to resist the effects of poison gas 
might be to have them ride in the smoker. 

rhe shepherds watched their flocks by night, and it would 
be well if some pastors did the same. 

Crossing the Atlantic has no terrors for a man who has ever 
crossed Woodward Avenue in Detroit. 

You can get almost anything you want at a drugstore, 
except a number on the public ‘phone. 

lhey used to ask a girl if she were married vet, but now they 
ask a wile. 

The man who is hard up thanks Mr. Hoover for having 
made a virtue of necessity. 

A man does some of his hardest fighting after he finds out 
he is wrong. 

If you are an author, and want to hide something from your 
wile, put it in one of your books. 

I don’t know the first name of Father Time, but I suspect 
that it is Bill. 


There are two ways of fighting the kaiser: Over there, and 
and Hoover here. 

Brides aren’t frosting their cakes any more, but they are 
still burning them. 

Would that all our virtues, like our patriotism, paid four 
per cent. 

When a girl loves a man to distraction, he lands there first. 

Some people’s manors are so much more beautiful than their 
manners. 

A man often makes enemies, and often enemies make a man. 

A girl’s soldier callers seem to have wonderful staying quali- 
ties. 
« A number of show companies are retreating to New York. 

The man who talks too much won’t talk to many. 

One of the causes of unrest in this country is the fact so 
many of them are unarrested. 

One great American party that hasn’t done much to help win 
the war is the bridge party. 


So She Joined 
“T really can’t go.” she explains. ‘*‘ You know how much I 
hate to miss a matinee, but I have joined a new war relief 
organization and I am going to be frightfully busy.”’ 
‘Which one is it?’ asks the young man. 
*T forget the name. but we wear the cutest uniform and as 
soon as mine comes I am to be photographed in it.”’ 














MONEY 
NV ONEY is the root of some other things. It causes a good 
deal of domestic unhappiness and many more quarrels 
than it ought to. It doesn’t take very much money to make 
married folks happy, but it does take considerable judgment 
about the spending of what little there is. 

Two people can live as cheaply as one when one of the two 
is in the next world. People who pool their poverty expecting 
to get along just as well or better than before are butting their 
heads against something that won’t budge. A wife is an ex 
pensive investment, so is a husband. The upkeep in each case 
is awful, compared to the initial cost. But in the end, they can 
both be made to pay; and dividends will be forthcoming after 
seven or eight years of staying on the job and working conscien- 
tiously most of the time. 

Domestic quarrels may start about anything, but nine out of 
every ten switch off to the foolish expenditure of money before 
they get into high gear. The most trivial suggestions about the 
proper sleeping place for Fido or the semi-weekly removal of 
the Victrola to another corner of the parlor have been known 
to wind up in the bitterest of contumely about the mysterious 
melting away of last month’s salary. The slightest hint that 
the blessed daily food might profit by a little variety is likely 
to bring forth long and loud complaints about the insufficiency 
of the allowance, with undoubted implications that it might well 
be larger were it not for tobacco, silk shirts and club dues. 
Money talks when people fuss. It won't be still. 

People who get married should not undertake to regulate the 
expenses of each other until they become well acquainted 
The young wife usually has a good many ideas about how much 
of the lucre she should be allowed to toss to 
the birdies without restraint—ideas that 
must be respected for a while at least 
even if they don’t deserve it. The young 
husband also has a few pet ways of getting 
rid of the change in his pocket that may not 
at all agree with his beloved’s newly born 
ideas of economy for two. If each of the 
dear young folks tries to save the other's 
money, there is bound to be a rumpus 
about it—at least once a day 

Married people should not try to save 
money until they want to do it hard enough 
to begin first H.W. Dee 


The Only, Only One 
Mason—How do you suppose Adam 
made love to Eve? 
Dixon—I guess he told her she was the 
only girl in the world for him. 


Inhuman 
The groom—As long as I live I will love 


you! 





Playing the Game 


By CHAS. C. JONES 
OU take a ship some morning and you sail away to find 
What a million men have hunted in their day; 
{nd in time you make your seaport, and you leave the port 
behind 
For the trail that leads you inland far away; 
Then you thread the watching mountains, and go down with open 
eyes, 
And a tighter belt, and somewhat lighter pack; 
rhen you turn in disappointment, feeling weary-like, but wise, 
\nd—you meet the man who found it—coming back! 


You swear your glance was skillful, that you never let it fall, 
That you never passed it on the road, you know; 
But he says he didn’t either, and he’s got it, and that’s all! 
You can grin at that, or curse it—but it’s so! 
\nd some day you turn the corner of the world on careless feet 
And you fairly stumble on it; it is there 
What some other chap has journeyed for a thousand miles to 
meet: 
(nd you've got it, and he’s got your old despair. 


O you've got to take your chances, in the ancient rush and ruck 
Of the road that runs forever mile on mile; 

(nd the game is never given, and you never know your luck, 
But it’s that that makes the playing worth your while; 

For there’s just one thing about it that is best when all is said, 
And a braver truth will never yet be picked 

If there were no chance of fortune, if you knew the road ahead, 
You'd miss all the fun of proving that you're licked! 














The ~sde—Oh, Clarence, would you stop Sentry—I caught her makin’ that sketch o’ the Fort, Cap'n. She says she’s a Art student. 


just because you were dead! 


Captain—How do you know this is meant to be the fort, Sentry? 
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A Romance of the Caves 


Bu J { WAilLDRON 


HEN caves were shelters, Ug and Ag lived in adjoining hills. 
As kids they often chewed the rag with gutturals and shrills. 
And on occasion, too, they fought with apparatus crude, 
And in each other terror wrought, for they were very rude. 


Ug was a hairy hunter bold, with muscles deep and wide; 

Raw meat and fish quite fresh and cold he wolfed with scales and hide. 
He never saw in all he met aught but for appetite, 

And though he laughed at cold and wet, he was afraid of night. 


Ag was of fibre finer, yet a Cave Man just the same. 

He lived on birds and roots and set deft snares for smaller game. 
And Ag had dreams, and conned the sky, and fancied this and that, 
And wondered how great birds could fly as oft in awe he sat. 


The ancient man, like man to-day, was moved by love and hate— 
Was impulsed both to fight and play. to murder and to mate. 
And when to Ug and Ag appeared a Cave Maid known as Iz, 
Each took an oath upon his beard that Cave Maid should be his. 


They courted her, each in his way, for many changing skies, 

Ug being bilder in his play, Ag in a secret guise; 

For had Ug found Ag with the maid—naught did this savage reck— 
The game he would alone have played by breaking Aggie's neck. 


And yet the fights of brawn and brain, as human records say, 

Have been uneven in the main, just as they are to-day. 

Ug brought Iz meat, and growled his love, and wondered what was wrong, 
While Ag, more neat, cooed like a dove, and won her with a song. 


Untrue, you think? Well, Ag had brain. He caught Ug in a snare 
And beat him till he lost all pain, for then that game was fair. 

And woman then the savage sought, and scorned the gentler kind? 
Perhaps ‘tis so; yet Iz was caught by cleverness of mind. 
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plot of the play when I come out! 


“THE MODERN MILK PROBLEM” 
IS vervihing to-day a problem? and nothing natural any 
more, but scientific instead? It must be because science is 
uppermost in men’s minds that such a thing as a cow is almost 
unknown. It would be quite too much to expect that modern 
milk has anything to do with cows 





Elder brother—-Wot's th’ use of spending money fer yer ticket when | car 


A DIFFERENT MATTER 
oe R. FLINT, I—er-ah!—that is, can I—er- 
h’'m!—will you ss 

“Why. yes, my boy; you may have her.” 

“Eh? Have whom?” 

“My daughter, of course! You want to 
marry her, don’t you?” 

“No, sir. I came to see if you would indorse 
my note for a hundred dollars 

“Certainly not! Why, I hardly know you!” 
Tom P. Morgan 


Baseless Hope 
‘I'm glad they drafted Titewad. Maybe at 
last he'll learn to buy when his turn comes.” 
“I don’t get your line.” 
“Well. I understand one of the first things 
they teach a soldier is setting up exercises.” 


A Choice Vocabulary 


\ large black lady boarded a crowded car and a 


dark gentleman in the rear promptly arose to offer her his seat 
‘Hab dis seat, mam,” he said politely waving toward the 


*T hates to deprive you,” said the lady, taking the seat. 
‘I insure you, mam, dat hits no deprivity,—no deprivity.”’ 








This renders milk production a very complex 
affair. To whom we are most indebted for the 























article on our breakfast tables called by courtesy 


milk or cream it is difficult to say. The milk 
man gives no information worth while, if indeed 
he is at all interested in the subject. There are 


loud and vague rumors of milk inspection, of 
sterilization, pasteurization, cleanliness, certifica 
tion, percentages, bacterial counts, sanitary 
methods and containers, loose milk, sealed milk, 
select milk, safe milk, et cetera ad captandum. 

Good and pure milk is a necessity.”” Thus 
gravely declares one scientific authority, after 
giving much thought and ink tothe subject. But 
he thinks pure milk cannot be had without the 
laboratory, which arouses the query from out 
siders—*‘Why not let the cow in on the job?” 





Before we began to ruin her by laboratory tests 
und contaminations the cow behaved very nicely 
in respect to chewing her cud and giving up whole 
some milk twice a day. Now there are no cows to 
be seen by the drinkers of either good or bad 
‘milk 

At last the need is forced upon us of the 
visible cow She must‘be demanded by society, 
and also her reception provided for. If nothing 
better offers to this end, we recommend that she be 
given one of the bathrooms in an urban apart 
ment of ten rooms and twelve baths. Ten rooms 
could get along with eleven baths, and the butler 
could learn to do his bit by milking, if he could 
bring himself not to stand at formal and 
dignified leisure during the interval required for 
actron 

his does not seem to be a perfect solution 
of the modern milk problem, but it is about 








as near as we can get to it in this advanced or 






Pati 





scientific age. Tod Chenevix. As a member of the home guard, Clubleigh feels it his patriotic duty to study French 
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Before 


Mathematics 


TTING 


Higher 
Ry A. WALTER I 


sé ND,” concluded the Person, 
as the fact that one and one are 
* But,” interjected Earle E. Wurme, “are or is one 

and one always two? Let us cogitate. When she and he 
or him and her, as you will- -are courting, the result is eleven. 
Because one and one placed side by side make eleven. Try it 

on your courtship chart. 

“When these one and one, which as strangers would make 
two, but which courtship makes eleven. marry they become one 
as you have heard a thousand times. That is, the sum total 
is one until she begins to boss, when the result turns to ten: 


Prosaic “it is as plain 


two.” 


she is the one and he is the t-rimmed cipher 

“Tf Mrs. Hen Peck becomes a mother you might figure the 
family as three, but you’d be wrong. 
It is two—mother and child. Or it 
hundred and one, the figures 
standing as before with the addition 
of the little one. 


is a 


Sometimes it Is one 

just the child. Or a hundred, with 
the parents ably assisting at the 
home plate by furnishing two ciphers 
for their little one. 

“Or, if things run 
meaning peaceably, then the 
total is hundred and 
baby in this case adding the extra 
hundred. And this is particularly 
true when baby squalls; though, on 
second thought, eleven thousand are 
added, thereby meeting the suspicions 


amicably, 
sum 


one eleven 


of the neighbors who have to stand F 
1918's 


for the yells. How? you ask. Why, LITTLE 














David Rebus . 


and After. 


there’s the little one, and the mother beside herself, and the 
father beside himself. 

‘I never was much on figures,” terminated E. E. Wurme, 
“but one and one do not always make two, any more than 
one and two always make three. The reason is the paradoxical 
nature—or unadulterated, pure cussedness—of domestic 
things. When there is an addition, then the family multiplies.” 


REDEEMING FEATURES 

ENATOR GRONNA may seek notoriety by misrepresent- 

ing American ideas and ideals, but he always has his shoes 
neatly polished. 

Senator Vardaman may have gained the contempt of the 
majority of his fellow countrymen, but he has a fine head of hair. 

Senator La Follette may be opposed to everything American 
and in favor of everything German, but his linen is immaculate. 

George Sylvester Viereck may still 
be a menace to the community, but 
his taste in neckwear is exceptional. 

Jeremiah O’Leary may be card- 
indexed by the secret service depart- 
ment, but he brushes his teeth every 
day. 

Mayor Thompson may have 
brought ridicule upon the city of Chi- 
cago, but he writes a very good hand. 

The Kaiser may have brought 
about the worst war in the history of 
the world, torn up treaties, violated 
neutrality, attacked unfortified cities, 
bombarded churches, sunk passenger- 
ships, shot Red Cross nurses, poisoned 
wells, mutilated children, innoculated 
prisoners with germs, but he has not 


BIG adopted cannibalism—yet. 


JOB 











Old Bunk 


Lavender and 


i{RTMAN 


By ZOE H 
MID-VICTORLIAN novelist came back to earth again, 
And wandered in the flesh, amazed, ‘mid modern haunts of men, 
Exclaiming as he watched the human tide sweep by for hours, 
“Where are the ladies of my day? My sweet and fragile flowers? 
Their drooping health was such a source of pride and joy to me! 
‘Most any day they swooned away as neatly as could be; 
rhey languished pale and int’resting—excuse these sad complaints 
But where’s the girl that faints, alas, where 7s the girl that faints?” 
(nd the cop on the corner said, 
“Why doncha try 
Che hospital down the street? 
Wotsa matter? 
Was yer lady friend caught in one o’ them 
Bargain counter rushes?” 
“How lovely,” cried the novelist, “*my heroines looked in tears! 
Chey sobbed on all occasions, quarts and quarts, the pretty dears! 
she gives a man the creeps; 
the girl that weeps? 


Your modern hussy’s too composed 
Oh, where’s the girl that weeps, alas, where / 
(nd the cop on the corner said, 
“Why doncha try 
The morgue on Chestnut street? 
Wotsa matter? 
Did her old man croak 
In that west side L smash-up?”’ 
rhe author sighed, “My heroines hysterics quite adored, 


When love was spurned, or dinner burned, or charming maids grew 


bored: 
We loved ‘em when they screamed and kicked and chewed the rug 
to bits! 
Oh, where’s the girl today who makes a specialty of 
hits?” 
And the cop on the corner said, 
“Why doncha try 
rhe psychopathic laboratory at the city 
hall? 
Wotsa matter? 
Did ver lady friend go bug 
rry in’ to dope out her income tax?” 
The mid-Victorian then harangued a lady passing 
there 
“Sweet maid, if you were frailer you would be ten 
times more tar! 
Oh, let me teach you to be meek and cling like any 
vine; 
And True Romance demands that vou go into a 
decline!” 
Then the lady flattened him out with 


one wallop ot her 
Right hook 
\nd said to the cop on the corner, 
“Othcer, arrest that shrimp 
lor mashing!” 


The Connoisseur 
*Hm’ 


his shoes 


the man who wore his socks 
as he threw his ray of light 
the ‘Rather a 
enthusiastic collector of 


hmed 

outside 

the contents of cabinet 

choice array \n 

intique silver, I take it 
And he did. 


over 
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A MUCH-DISTURBED KING 

NCE more King Charles XII of Sweden is being dug up. 

One hundred years ago King Charles was leading the 
Swedish assault on the Norwegians at Frederikshall, when a 
bullet struck him in the head and rendered him excessively /ors 
de combat. Ever since then, whenever two Swedish historians 
sit down together over a mug of beer and a can of sardines. they 
argue heatedly as to whether King Charles was shot fairly and 
decently in the front of the head by a Norwegian, or foully and 
traitorously in the back of the head by one of hisown men. To 
avoid civil wars over the question, the Swedish government 
allowed Charles to be dug up in 1746 and again in 1859. Both 
times the question appeared to be settled; but the convolutions 
of the human mind are such that in each instance the post- 
mortem verdict was forgotten. ‘Today in Sweden they are ar- 
guing the question more acrimoniously than ever. For the 
third time the government has granted permission for the 
opening of the royal tomb and an examination of the royal 
skull. It is evident that this lesson has been deeply taken to 
heart by present-day kings, and that none of them are taking 
any chances on being dug up after death. None of them ever 
get close enough to the fighting to be killed by an enemy; so if 
any of them are killed, there won’t be any argument as to who 
did it. -Kenneth L. Roberts. 


Fine! 
‘We're going to have a housewarming up at our new home.” 
‘Won't that be lovely!” 
‘Fine. Every guest is going to bring a lump of coal.” 





It doesn't even mention camouflage. 


The brid That's strange. 
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GETTING nese TO BRASS “TACTICS 
“And this is one of our valiant knights who are to make the world safe for Democracy!"” ‘‘Mm!—I dunno about that, ma ‘am, but 


if they'll just let me get over there I'll sure give them Germans hell, and don’t you let nobody tell you diff'rent.’ 








THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH 

















“Uncle Walt’s” Exclusive Message 
to Judge 


ENEATH the spreading chestnut-tree, still doth the 

smithy stand; the smith is whistling loud and free, with 

lots of work in hand; his bundle is a sight to see, and 
grows to beat the band. 

When we old grownups went to school, in times far, far 

away, to learn the geometric rule, and study and obey, the black 


smith shod the brindled mule, and earned two bones a 
day. 

He started in the early dawn to earn his meager pence; 
till darkness fell he labored on, with industry immense, and 


from his wicker demijohn he sipped his Old Stone Fence 

\t any hour you'd find him there, all eager for your trade; 
with soot and cinders in his hair, he ground the reaper’s blade, 
and hammered forth the keen plowshare; two bones a day he 
made 

\ leather apron then he wore, which served his humble 
turns; and he made hinges for your door, and hoops for kegs 
and churns; his brawny arms and hands were sore, from bruises 
and from burns 

But now the village blacksmith scorns the old time form of 
toil; since autos started tooting horns, and burning up the 
soil, with them he spends his pleasant morns and gathers in 
the spoil. 

The tourist finds his motor stop hard by the smithy tree; 
the carburetor goes “‘pop-pop!”’ as balky as can be; and to the 
smith he says, “Old top, what ails it? Come and see.” 

The smith an air of wisdom wears, the blacksmith wisely 
spiels; he is a dinger at repairs, his attitude reveals; he 
learned the business shoeing mares, and fixing wagon wheels. 

He takes the auto all apart, and strews it on the ground; 
he looks on that dismantled cart with knowledge most pro- 
found; the long wait breaks the tourist’s heart, his face in 
tears is drowned. 

The blacksmith puts the pieces back, all wapperjawed, you 
bet; and then he draws up, in his shack, a bill one can’t forget, 
and when the tourist hits the track, he’s twenty bones in debt. 


PLATITUDES 
PLATITUDE is a truism that you do not care to hear, 
spoken in a manner which you do not want to encourage. 

If, in an argument, your opponent accuses you of uttering 
platitudes, it is a sure sign that his end is beginning to sag. 

The effect of a platitude upon a company of brilliant wits is 
very much like that of a shovelful of soggy snow upon the silk 
hat of a nervous gentleman with dyspepsia. 

The aggravating thing about a platitude is that you can’t 
make it open at the joints by calling it a lot of rhetorical names. 

In this respect you might just as well try to scare a touchy 
bulldog by telling him his face has had an accident. 

We might also define it as a statement that has been proved 
so many times that even the hearer must forego the time- 
honored privilege of bellowing, Prove it! 

If many folks, who run about with a rope looking for some 
harmless platitudinarian, would go home and operate on their 
own conversations, all they’d have left would be two grunts. 

Society’s conception of a platitude runs something like this: 
A platitude is a truism; a truism is an unquestionable truth; 
truth is that which is; therefore a platitude is a remark in a 
bathing-suit which ought not to be allowed on the beach. 

If in company one says, ‘We've all got to die some day,” 
people just naturally look embarrassed and stroll into the other 
room; if he says, *‘ All sky-rockets turn into charred sticks,” 
someone offers him a contract to do a series for the Sunday 
papers. 

And, on the other hand, if one says, ‘ You certainly work 
hard to give people a good time,”’ he gets invited again; if he 
says, Youcertainly try hard enough,” hisname comes off the list. 

In conclusion: Truth with its make-up on may be witty or 
polite, while truth with the rouge off is only a platitude. 

Charles Elkin, Jr. 








“Why ain't ye in favor o’ strikin’ fer more pay?” 
“Why should | be? The more I get the harder it is to hand it over 
to the missus on pay day.” 



















































































AS THE WORLD REGARDS HIM 
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RAISING THE EMBARGO 
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BARGO ON SWEET-STUFFS 
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Bertie—It’s a pity New York hasn't cafés like Paris. There's positively nowhere one can sit outdoors 
and have a bite and take a little rest. 


MEDITATIONS 

] AVE YOU EVER been ill all day in bed, in a room on the 

front court of an apartment house? Maybe it would seem 

that being ill was much the same anywhere—and perhaps it is 

when one is too ill to notice things. But to be ill enough to do 

absolutely nothing and yet notice everything—that’s when a 
room such as | have described makes a difference. 

\ll day long the sounds had been few and monotonous; the 
calls of men from the streets, the occasional shrill, happy cry 
of a child going by on roller skates; the various bells of tele 
phones and front doors. 

But at nightfall all was different. Husbands were return- 
ing, the men were coming from business. Lights were burning 
in every kitchen. Vegetables were spouting and murmuring in 
the kettles, but I cared only to lie still. Then came the sound of 
footsteps. Some of the bread-winners were returning not be 
cause they felt any joy in the home-coming but because it was 
the natural end of the day. The 
thought of staying down-town to 
dinner “with some of the _ boys” 
had faded before the arduous task of 
explanation. Laboriously and with 
bored, heavy tread such steps sounded 
through the court 

And then amid the monotony of 
lazy, dutiful footsteps came a buoyant, 
joyous step. It was that of the young 
husband in the apartment next door 
There was the hurried sound of a key 
in a lock, then a woman's soft, happy 
greeting inside. Every footstep told a 





“Are you fond of tea, Mr. Jones?” 
“Yes, but I like the next letter the best!" her age. 


story. Many spoke feelingly of drab lives in tiny rooms, but 
others told a sprightly, happy tale. All were as truly eloquent 
as voices for they portrayed accurately the owner’s thoughts 
on life—discouraged, dull, lifeless; or joyous, light and aspiring. 
Mary Graham Bonner. 


Admonishing Him 
‘Loogy yuh, Brudder Flapp!” severely said good old Parson 
Bagster, in the course of the Wednesday night prayer meeting. 
“When yo’-all suppercates to de Lawd kain’t yo’ denounce yo’ 
words a little mo’ cl’arly? Remember dat the Scripter tells us 
to pray widout sissing.” 


Her Name 
“Brown, the X-Ray inventor, was just presented by his 
wife with a baby girl.” 
“Yes? What are they going to name her?” 
“Violet Ray.” 


A Timely Warning 
Mrs. Mean—This is not a full box 
of berries" 
Peddler—Ther won't be enny at all, 
mum, if you kape on atein’ thim! 


Womanlike 
Boggs—She looks older than twenty- 
seven. 
Maud—Yes, but you see she can’t 
change her looks as easily as she can 
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SOFT Soap In One Bar 
—Jack—lf I dared to love 
you any more than I ought 
Jill—Y es? 
Jack—I wouldn't love you 
any more than I do now! 
(Business of Marquess of Queensberry.) 


Ex—Didja see that Prof. So-so won the 
trapshooting contest yesterday? 

Why—Why not? It’s what he makes his 
living at. 


Nux—What the public wants is more new 
jokes! 


Vomica—More rifide jokes is correct!! 








Ew. 





Der Boche—dsir, Captain Von Booben 
hauser’s regiment has been annihilated. 
Der general—Why, isn’t that killing! 


Short-Cuts to Matrimony: No. 1 


Short—I think you have a wonderful kiss 
ing mouth! 

Cuts—How can you tell? 

Short—Like this—(Bus. of Demonstration 


& Research.) 


Her—Theodore seems to be a very promis- 
ing fellow. 

She—No doubt about it. 
to him once myself. 


I was engaged 


Editor—That line of humor is too bright 
for us to use. 

Joke Smith 
bright? 

Editor—What I said: 


What do you mean, too 


not shady enough. 


You—I know what the college man likes. 
Me—Now you're getting risqué! 
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(Williams College) 


HEDGING First rounder—I promised 

sister that I would give every cent | 
made at cards to the Red Cross. 
Second rounder—How liberal. 


First rounder—Isn’t it, though? Already 
the Red Cross owes me thirty dollars for 
what I lost! 

It Is Not 


Is it happiness I'd just like to know 
To have a girl up for the game, 
Take all your cuts, spend all your dough, 
And have another fuss your dame? 
Le soldat Américain—What are trousers 
in hag nch? 
Le soldat 
cover your legs, 
they are in the U. 


Anglais—Things you wear to 
old man, just the same as 


S. A. 


Pride of Fifth Avenue—Have you read the 
story of Ruth and Naomi? 
The Broadway chick—No. 


paper say? 


What did the 


Petrarch—TVhe Abbess was handing our 
prior an awicl line this morning. 


Dante—Stringing the Venerable Bede, 








a girl that 


I know 
made four men love her. 


Ethel —(dreamily): 


Alfred—What? All at once? 


The: Purple- Cow 
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(Harvard University) 


|S bpd Proverbs—A little lying is a dan- 
gerous thing. 

A single prisoner constitutes a victory. 

Doctor the truth and shame thy enemies. 

The proof of strategy is defeat. 

All is won save honor. 

You cannot make a 
Crown Prince. 

Spare your breath to cool your porridge 
ticket. 

A Krupp in time floats a loan. 

A captured Hun dreads exchange. 

The glory that was Tirpitz; the grandeur 
that was Zeppelin. 


General out of a 
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“Hey, why don’t you buy a paper?” 
“Why, do you want to sell that one?”’ 


Society Gleanings—Miss Wasta Tyme 
has created a_ great sensation among 
high circles by proclaiming (through 
the papers) that she has actually decided 
to take up war work. She conceived the 
remarkable idea of having each of her 
three or four friends set aside a penny a week 
to establish a fund for the rejuvenation of 
dachshunds post bellum. Miss Tyme be- 
lieves it possible to cross dachshunds with 
French bulldogs, thereby producing “hot 
dogs” direct, and by thus obviating the 
middleman and the Brighton Abattoir to 
lower the high cost of living sufficiently to 
repay the losses occasioned her friends by the 
establishment of the fund. 

If only a few more of our young women 
would show such a spirit we would soon re- 
alize what it is to be at war. 
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HE Tireless Business Man, with a Western Buyer in tow, was 
descending from ‘Over the Top.”’ 
“Some show, eh?” 

“Yep. Some show!” 

Felicitating himself on his guest’s favorable mood and trusting 
that a large order of goods would reward this hospitality, the Tireless 
Business Man led the way to further revelry by night. 

“Hear that?” said the Critic to the Novelist With a Mission, as 
they walked down the stairs behind the other two. ‘“‘There’s a prac 
tical demonstration of this show’s appeal. It pleases the average man. 
his chap here could count on it to entertain his victim. You yourself 
were amused by it, weren’t you?” 

“In a way. But then, I only come to things like this because I 
want to study life—and people.”’ 

‘Pretty ones, especially. Yes, I’ve noticed your zeal as a sociolo- 
gist! But, seriously, one can learn a good deal about people by study 
ing this production, for this is what people want. Not the only kind 
of show they want, of course; but it’s about the only kind you can 
can be certain they want. More than half the 


plays and operettas produced in New York = 
fail, for one reason or another. With the best of i Sn 
them it is a gamble. A really thoughtful play fy 


hasn’t one chance in ten; a tragedy, not one 
chance in fifty. But ‘Over the Top’ is sure 
fire stuff.” 


“If the public’s taste is so easy to diagnose, 
then why don’t a lot of managers put on 
shows similar to this?” 

“Some of them do. But it’s one thing to 
know the public’s taste, and quite another to 
create and produce a show to fit it. To succeed, 
a revue has to be expensive, stocked with ap- 
propriate femininity (I almost said stockinged), 
and must be different. And by that I do not 
mean original. The general public does not 
care for originality: feels ill at ease toward it or 
else ignores it completely.” 

“Yes,” agreed the Novelist With a Mission. 
“My book hasn’t been selling at all well.”’ 

“What it does want,” continued the Critic, 
‘is the different: that which is almost the very 
same thing it has been having, and yet not 
quite the same; familiar, yet slightly novel. 
‘Over the Top’ fits this demand exactly. It is 
the regulation ‘intimate revue,’ with T. Roy 
Barnes as the regulation master of the revels, 
putting new energy into old gags. There is the 
time-honored dressmaking establishment scene 
with mannikins displaying various dresses and 
undresses. There is the inevitable cabaret 


through Russian revolutions and Greek up 






























— OLIN HOWLAND — 


cies cates ties ecitiliiads Miatintiie tonite What one small intermission will do. Sketch 
scene. vere are the Dareloot dancers, going made of himself by Olin Howland, chief 
comedian in “Leave It to Jane,” showing the 


from the cigarette advertisements. Very classic. (There is nothing 
so Greek this side of Sixth Avenue.) But it is all amusingly done, 
and there are surprises here and there, and a team of good comedians 
promoted from vaudeville, and one really beautiful stage picture. 
As for novelty, there is the ingenious scheme of using silk for scenery 
instead of putting it on the girls.”’ 


‘Your remarks about the dancing this evening put me in mind of 
the curious pantomime which the Washington Square Players are giv- 
ing nowadays— Yum Chapab’ I think they call it. Is that supposed 
to be a burlesque of the Russian Ballet?” ™ 

““There’s no telling. It is such an unclassifiable piece of foolery. 
The authors, laughing with ghoulish glee, have had their little joke at 
quite a number of things—even the explanatory notes in the program 
are solemnly impertinent—and the players, particularly that wicked 
Helen Westley, carry off the grotesqueness of the piece with gusto. 
It is too absurd to be missed. 

“T was especially glad of it after witnessing that grim 

Dreiser play. The latter is powerful, finely 

i, done, even though improbable—but oh, 

TP so drab! Hauptmann’s ‘Weavers’ is gay in 
comparison. Also, there is a proneness to long 
speeches which is unfortunate, but quite char- 
acteristic of this Prophet of Prolixity. How- 
ever, the acting of Arthur Hohl, Frederick 
Roland and the others is so capable that by 
their skill the tensity of the piece is main- 
tained in spite of Ferguson’s long speeches.” 

“The girl who took the part of the old wo- 
man was good, too, don’t you think?” 

“Kate Morgan, you mean. Yes. But it 
seemed to me rather a pity that she should be 
called on to do what was so nearly a repeti- 
tion of her réle in ‘Neighbors,’ the first 
playlet.” 

“That struck me, too.” 

“The gem of the bill is, of course, ‘The 
Critic’s Comedy.’ ’ 

“Yes, I liked that mighty well. The char- 
acter of that woman—hard as nails, yet piti- 
fully soft—is one to be long remembered. I 
don’t know when I’ve seen a piece of satire so 
clever and at the same time so human.” 

“As for satires, you should see the two at 
the French Theater this week. One, a bril- 
liantly satirical piece by Henri Becque, 
celebrates the theme Jnconstancy thy 
name is demimondaine. ‘The other isa 
delightfully whimsical and colorful comedy 
about a viceroy of Peru—gallant, but gouty 
and gullible—and his artfully wheedling lady 
love. This don, played superbly by Francois 
Gournac, is as remarkably vivid and individual 





BY HIMSELF 


heavals and pausing in Persian poses—draped contrast between “Bub” Hicks of the firstact 4 personality as has been seen on the stage 


in costumes which they must have gleaned and “Sport” Hicks of the second. 


in New York this year. 
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Luolher raid victim Vol Zeppelins thi me 
bul the police 

“The law has imprisoned me falsely, 
and I intend to sue.” 

“You can’t sue anybody. Either the 
law does right or the law does wrong. 
If the law does right, everybody says 
nothing; if the law does wrong, every- 
body keeps on saying nothing.”—CLaARA 
MAcKLIN, Jep Prouty and Hate Hami- 
TON in “What’s Your Husband Doing?” 


“Eight vears ago [ began work- 
ing on my trousseau. Look!” 

* And what are those?” 

“Socks for little Anatol.” 

“Who is little Anatol?” 

“Ours!” ‘Day by day the price of meat keeps going up; 

“Look here. woman! Don't I stopped a month ago a-buying liver for my pup; 
you try that game on me!” Now I eat what Fido used to eat—dear me! oh my! 
HELEN Lowett and Gerorei So L fear I must eat Fido, if the price stays high.” 


> 


Marion in * The Grass Widow.” FRANK MOULAN in “Her Regiment. 


He Blanquel sees a dark future for Pid 


SMART BITS from A 
CURRENT PLAYS 














Redford, the artist, rebets against being treated 

a child by his daughter. 

“Ann, if you don’t stop running after 
me. Pll have to let you marry Max, just 
to give you something real to annoy you.” 

Max—Thanks! You'll find me pre 
pared. I've got a little gold ring in my 
pocket.” 

“And he’s dying to exchange it for a 
ring in his nose.”—NorRMAN ‘TREVOR, 
Rita STANWoop and REGINALD MASON ip 
“Th Pipe s of Pan.” 





be loved for the sake of his mere millions, 
the vermicelli king, pretends he is only a 
hauffeur, and wears his rings diamond-side in 


He 


Lest 
Tosello 


Daisy—I'm so tired of being poor and 
never having a thing I want! 

Tosello (with an incautious gesture)—You 
darling little kid! 

Daisy—My Gawd! Are those stones 
genuine?—GRACE VALENTINE and WARNER 
BANTER fn “Lombardi, Ltd.” 
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WAR CARTOONS FROM ABROAD 
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Military Honor 
nos mandas ahora un Lenine 
perdidos' 


Dios mi sl 
rente occidental estar 


“Heavens! Unless we can send a Lenine 
to the Western front right away we are done 


or. Theria ( Barcelona). 











When the Reichstag Cuts Up 
Driver Michaelis—V\\ let ’em out a bit 
till they feel easier: then I'll give ‘em a cou- 
ple of cracks with the whip, and you'll se 
‘em trot on finer than ever.—De Nieuwe 
{msterdammer (Amsterdam). 














The Looting of the 
Museum at Lille 














Le directeur des musées de Berlir 
- dans l’exercice de ses haut fon 
Pons Asinorum ome sdenlaleteeliven, arlitiianes o 





reTmaniques 

The director of the Berlin 
museums, in the exercise of 
his high administrative, artis 
tic and Germanic functions. 
Le Rire (Paris). 


The bridge that 
Vanchi ster Dis pate h. 


always balks him. 














Chemin de Pots-dam 
Willy the Feeble—All right! All right! I’m 
going! (hums) 
“You tak’ the high ground an’ I'll tak’ the low, 
An’ [ll be in Deutschland before ye.” 
Le poilu—Exactly my 
Evening Telegram (London). 


idea!—Sunday 
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December 29, 1917 


HERE is nothing more certain than that 
the fountain of youth is in each human 
being, and that each human fountain of 
youth dries up just as any other, and all 

wers of body, and personality, recede and dis- 
appear, through failure to capitalize and properly 
yse them. Failure to realize and act on these 
facts and immutable laws causes all who die of 
oldage to be broken-hearted men and women. For, 
who can bear lightly and without a broken heart 
to become a victim of the nightmare of old age. 


It was not given to humanity to really and 
economically drink to the full of the spirit of the 
fountain of youth, until Conscious Evolution and 
itscreator blazed the trail which led and leads not 
through tropical jungles or over desert wastes to 
some maccessible region of the universe, but to 
a proper understanding of our own evolutionary 
resources, and to the means of their cultivation 
through the use of our own powers of evolution- 
ary creation. 


Most human beings by this time know that the 
humam body is built up of a myriad of cells, all 
bearing some inter-relation with one another. 
This biological fact does not arouse in us any in- 
terest until we learn that our very life and our very 
health and our youth depend upon each of 
these individual cells operating iis proper func- 
tions. The mere fact that we know that billions of 
cells m our bodies must be healthy for us to enjoy 
unusual health gives us poor consolation until we 
realize that it is possible for us to consult a benefac- 
tor of the human race. This man, who combines 
intimate scientific knowledge of the human cell, as 
none other, with the discovery of the means by 
which its health, life, youth and potency can be 
multiplied; who, by reason of study, experience 
and extraordinary genius shows us how we can put 
unusual health, youth, and greater life in every 
one of our vast multitude of cells, thus giving the 
human body its maximum of health, life and 
power, is indeed a benefactor of the highest type, 
of humanity. This man is Alois P. Swoboda. 


A Great Secret of Life 


Alois P. Swoboda shows how without incon- 
venience, without drugs, without study or loss of 
time, we can put unusual life and health in our 
vast multitude of cells and do this in a perfectly 
natural and easy and practical way. This is the 
marvelous secret uncovered in a fascinating little 
booklet written by Swoboda, the pioneer in the 
realm of conscious and scientific self-evolution. 
Some day the complete history of Conscious Evo- 
lution and its creator will be recorded with all of 
its mmmense significance and ramifications, for 
Conscious Evolution means the highest type of 
freedom, the highest type of liberty, the highest 
type of civilization, the highest type of science, 
the haghest type of philosophy, and thus the highest 
type of consciousness. In this article, however, 
but a brief outline can be given. 


The story of Swoboda is one of the romances of 
human history. As the discoverer of the origin 
of Conscious Energy—live energy—and the laws 
governing its evolution and of a scientific system 
for applying those laws in a manner that has 
operated successfully in over a quarter of a million 
instances, Swoboda occupies a peculiar niche in 
earth’s Hall of Fame. He did not merely write a 
book, paint a great picture, invent some useful 
device, or win some battle. Swoboda’s fame is 
built on a far more substantial foundation. He is 
the wizard of the human body—the wizard of the 
science of evolutionary creation—the wizard of 
the science of perpetual youth—the wizard of the 
Science of life. He is the apostle of the greater, the 
successful life—-perpetual youth. 





XUM 


By DONALD RICHARDSON 


Swoboda not only re-creates men and women; 
he makes them more powerful, capable, alive, and 
happy than they were before. Swoboda has 
revolutionized the methods of energizing the body 
and mind, and thus has multiplied the powers, 
and life and years of men and women. Swoboda 
advances men and women a tremendous way along 
the line of human development, in the direction 
of a higher creation. The man himself—as well 
as his hosts of enthusiastic followers—is a most 
convincing example of the effectiveness and sub- 
stantiality of his science. 


Conscious Evolution 
Means Evolution Consciously 


Swoboda fairly radiates vitality. His whole 
being pulsates with unusual life and energy. His 
mind is even more alert and active than his body; 
he is tireless. He discourses with learned fluency 
on the sciences of biology, physiology, histology, 
morphology, or on the new and original ‘‘with 
himself” science of energy, as well as on the science 
of Conscious Evolution, which embraces the 
principles of all other sciences, entering with equal 
ease and facility on any phase of this all important 
subject. Start him on his particular specialty— 
the development of the human powers, and the 
possibilities of self-evolution—and he pours out a 
veritable flood of illuminating exposition. Earnest 
and vehement, he rises to eloquence as he unfolds 
in his masterful manner the magnificent self-crea- 
tive possibilities of man under the guidance of 
the laws of Conscious Energy. You are impressed 
with the fact that you are in the presence of a 
most remarkable personality—a superior product 
of the conscious system of body and personality 
creating. Swoboda embodies in his own super- 
developed personality the best proof of the cor- 
rectness of his philosophy and science and of the 
success of his Conscious Evolution. 


Swoboda Is Centuries Ahead 
of His Time 


Swoboda has no equal as a scientist, philosopher, 
and psychologist, dealing with conscious evolution. 
Swoboda must not be classed with ordinary biolo- 
gists, psychologists, philosophers, mentalists, phy- 
sicians, faddists, or those whose aim is merely the 
development of the physical. Neither his philos- 
ophy or science is confined to such narrow limits. 


Swoboda’s plans comprehend the complete devel- 
opment of the human being— increase of internal power, 
more body power, more brain power, more evolutionary 
power, more conscious power, more creative power, and in 
fact greate- capacity to live, succeed, advance, evolutionize 
and enjoy in every way. He is primarily interested in those 
influences which make for a fuller, and more complete life 

a higher evolutionary, scientific self-creation. 


Swoboda is the kind of a personality that never can be 
satisfied to merely accept a fact without knowing the funda- 
mentals of its existence, the fundamentals of its origin and 
the fundamentals of its ultimate destiny. One cannot re- 
main long in the presence of Swoboda without realizing 
that he is mentally and physically a super-man. He makes 
you feel that you are only partially well and vigorous and 
ambitious—in short, you are only half as alive bodily and 
mentally as you must be if you wish to enjoy to the full the 
benefits of living—that you are living an inferior life. No 
one can read his booklet without becoming conscious of his 
wonderful power and personality. 


Youth at Any Age 


Swoboda demonstrates that no matter how old we may 
be, we can through the conscious use of the principles of 
evolution make ourselves full-powered dynamos, with every 
part and wheel, and power-belt thoroughly in trim, working 
smoothly and at maximum capacity—one hundred per cent 

-at any age. If you believe you have developed to the 
highest degree your vitality, energy and powers of living 
and enjoying, you are according to the Swoboda standard 
demonstrably mistaken. Conscious Evolution can lead 
you to a new and greater realization of health, energy, 
power, life, and pleasure. 


onscious Evolution Kills Old Age 


IF YOU ARE PAST THE AGE OF THIRTY, 
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION MUST ESPECIALLY 
APPEAL TO YOU. Conscious Evolution is an antidote to 
old age in its every form and variety of conditions. It 
turns the dial of physiological time in the direction of 
youth, efficiency, vitality and greater pleasure. 

When Swoboda attacked the problem of the cause and 
eradication of old age, he directed his penetrating mind 
into the recesses of nature, and became conscious of all of 
the laws and principles engaged and involved in the pro- 
duction of living organisms, and their evolution and decey. 
Conscious Evolution is a revelation in perpetual youth. 
It is not enough to say that Swoboda is an authority on the 
subject ot evolution, youth, growth, and ageing. He is the 
master of the science of self-evolution. 

Thousands of men and women between the ages of thirty 
and ninety have been rejuvenated, and made again actually 
young through this evolutionary science at home, quietly, 
secretly, easily, without self-deception, without faith, 
without make-believe, without pretense, without appli- 
ances and without inconvenience of any character. Con- 
scious Evolution will enable human beings to live to the 
age of more than one hundred and be as active and alive as 
at thirty-five to forty-five. 

No one who is energized through Conscious Evolution 
can be subject to indigestion, bowel sluggishness, nervous 
exhaustion, brain fag, sleeplessness, nervousness, old age, 
weakness and deterioration, or any functional difficulty of 
any character. 


Swoboda Has Written a 
Wonderful Booklet 


Swoboda has written a wonderful explanation of 
the human body and its evolution. This book ex- 
plains Conscious Evolution and the human body as it 
has never been explained before. It explains the 
Swoboda theory and laws of mind and body. It 
startles, educates and enlightens. It explains as 
never before the reason for the evolution of the mind 
and body. It tells how the cells and their energies 
build the organs and the body, and it tells how to or- 
ganize the cells beyond the point where nature /eft 
off for you. It will give you a better understanding of 
yourself than you could obtain through reading all of 
the books of science and philosophy on the subject of 
the body and mind, because it explains principles 
that have never before been explained by scientists 
or philosophers. It is impossible to duplicate else- 
where the information it gives. and the value of the 
information is beyond estimate. 


Swoboda has written a simple, but the first really 
scientific and philosophical, explanation of the actual 
evolutionary cause of old age. This essay is a classic. 
It will stand for all time throughout all ages as the 
first basic and real analysis of evolution and ageing 
of the cells of the human body. It explains the psy- 
chological and evolutionary errors and elements in- 
volved in the production of ageing. 

Without being compelled to study text-books on 
psychology, philosophy. biology, histology, etc., you 
will, through reading this brief analysis, learn fully 
what is nature, when is nature not nature, what is the 
cause of growth, maturity, evolution, and decay. 
Swoboda has the happy faculty of being able to put a 
whole science in a comparatively few words. This 
essay will interest not only men and women who are 
merely interested in avoiding the nightmare of old 
age, and those who realize constantly that they are 
growing older in body. but it will also interest the 
scientist, the philosopher, the psychologist, as well 
as the pure speculator on the subject of life. I pre- 
dict that every man and woman will read this work 
and profit by it. It is the A, B, C, of perpetual youth. 
It will mean astonishment to the scientist. It brings 
confusion to those who practice self-deception. It 
brings embarrassment to those who believe old age 
necessary. It seems bold, but this is only the effect 
of mis-conceptions concerning the necessity of old age. 

The Fountain of Youth—the pursuit of perpetual 
youth—has always been very alluring, but here we 
have a guide to its source. No intelligent human 
being will need coaxing to drink of this fountain, for 
its spirit gives life, and arrestsdecay and destroys the 
nightmare of old age. Perpetual youth will mean to 
the human race more than is the power of any human 
being to estimate. Imagine what it will mean to 
double, triple, or even quadruple the length of human 
life and multiply human energy. 

You owe yourself a reading of this essay on the 
Swoboda philosophy and science. It will put you 
favorably in touch and in harmony with your creative 
forces. You will harness them, capitalize them, and 
employ them. The result will amaze you. This 
essay which Swoboda has written and copyrighted 
will be sent to you free of charge and free of any 
obligations to Swoboda, if you will write for it. Just 
write your name and address on this page, tear it out 
and mail it to Swoboda, or draw a ring around your 
name on your letter-head, or merely send a postal, 
giving your name and address. Do it today. Read 
it, and learn how to be perpetually young, for you 
cannot afford to grow old. Address Alois P. Swoboda, 
2087 Berkeley Building, New York, N. Y.—(Advt.) 
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CLARA KIMBALL YOUNG 


UITE frequently, in candor I confess, 
The gay and unrepentant Magdalene 
Whom daily I encounter on the screen 
Encumbers me with mental weariness. 
My senses also suffer much distress 
From overplus of damsels saccharine 
Exuding innocence of sweet sixteen 
I’m getting rather finicky, I guess 
But you—well, there’s a sense of womanhood, 
A subtle charm that permeates your art, 
Unnameable, 
Which fumigates my brain cells and my heart 


but wholesome, true and good, 


If I had just one songlet to be sung, 
Clara Kimball, ever Young! 
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At the Movies 


In one evening we now see 
Sixtcen announcements of forthcoming at 
tractions 

leading-lady. 
wenty-two close-ups of the leading man. 


Forty-eight close-ups of the 


['welve close-ups of a wonder child 

Six hundred and twenty people get into 
automobiles. 

Six hundred and twenty people get out 
of automobiles 

Six eternal triangles 

Eleven mistreated wives. 

Nine unappreciated husbands. 

Eight poor girls married to lords. 

Three murders. 

One hanging 

Sixty-two pies 

lund vet theatre proprietors are going to make 
us pay an additional seat tax'—Homer Crevy. 

Most Impolite 

Explorer—Out of rotten sticks and sod we 
constructed a rude hut. 

Debutant—-Rude? 

Explorer—Very. It caved in on us. 
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Following are subscriptions to JUDGE’S Trench Christmas Fund, 
received from December 1 to December 8, inclusive: 
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Stories with Smiles 


Out of It—Up and down the village street walked old Tompkins, 
dressed all in his Sunday best and with a clean collar on. 

“Hello, old fellow!’ a friend hailed him. ‘Aren't you working 
today?” 

“No,” replied the old man, proudly. ‘I’m celebrating my golden 
wedding.” 

“Really? Then you've been married 50 years?” 

“Ves, I have.” 

“Then, where’s Mrs. Tompkins? Isn’t she celebrating, too?”’ 

“The present Mrs. Tompkins,’ the old man coldly rebuked the idle 
questioner, ‘‘has nothing to do with it.’-—Reedy’s Mirror. 


Friends in Need—Governor Thomas E. Campbell, in an argument 
in favor of an excess profit tax, said in Phoenix: 

“These fellows are great friends of the government, bu‘ when it 
comes to being taxed, why, then—then they’re like Murphy. 

“*Cheer up, man!’ said Murphy to Dooley. *Yez look as if yez didn’t 
have a friend in the whole wurrld.” 

“*Oi haven’t, nayther,’ Dooley groaned. 

“*G’wan!’ cried Murphy heartily. ‘If it ain’t money yez want to 
borry, O’m as as good a frind as ever yez had.’ ”’ 


No Difference to Jimmy—Jimmy had not come up to his father’s 
expectations in regard to his studies at school, and an explanation was 
demanded. 

“Why is it?” inquired the irate parent, “that you are at the bottom 
of the class?” 

“I can’t see that it makes any difference whether I am at the top or 
the bottom,” replied Jimmy pacifically. ** You know, they teach the same 
at both ends.” —Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


A Boy With a Future—Ellis Perrot Blister. the fly-fishing expert, 
said at a banquet: 

“The prime virtue of a good angler is patience. No man or boy 
ever developed into a successful fisherman who hadn't at least twice the 
patience of Job. 

‘There’s a boy in Shawnee who is going to make a champion one of 
these days. I saw him fishing the other afternoon on the bank of a creek, 
and I said to him: 

“*What are you fishing for, son?’ 

“**Snigs,’ said he. 

““*What are snigs?’ said I. 

‘I dunno,’ said the boy. ‘I ain’t never caught none yet.” 


Washington Star. 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 






Politics Makes Strange Distinctions 





hundreds of flossie girls seen on the 
streets with champagne-colored booties 
topped with visible inches of champagne 
colored stockings and surmounted by a 
head swathed in a sea of fur and over 
which twenty-one summers have rolled 


I New York State any one of the 


\e such as she can vote at any election on 
equal terms with men. 

But women by the hundred working 
with pick. and shovel, and crowbar on the 
roadbed of the Pennsylvania Railway in 
the State of Pennsylvania can’t vote. Oh, 
O no! Forsooth, women are not strong 


enough to vote. In Pennsylvania voting is 


aman-size job. 


Something That the Vote Hasn’t Done 





oan HAT the vote will not put woman “on 

her own” to stand or fall is shown in 

Australia, where votes for women harks 

~ back to the end of the previous century. 

In Australia women may be seen wearing 

AU medals granted them for distinguished 

ngs service. They themselves may be slackers 

ra of the worst type, but they have the medals 

Ws- because they happen to be related to brave 

thee men—a circumstance which surely is but an 
™ accident of fate. 

In Canada, too, it is also a government 

proposition to give votes to certain women. 

Y. And is it because any virtue inheres in these 

women? Not at all. It is because they 

~——— happen to be related to soldiers in service. 

ate 


Which again is but an accident of fate. 
Wouldn't men feel funny going about 
dangling medals which upon inspection 
would tell the passer-by that they had female 
relatives who had performed distinguished 


? e service! 
z Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


N a state-wide “spelling bee” in New 

York, in which ten thousand schools 

took part, over seventy per cent. of 
the winners were girls. But this doesn’t 
prove that they are entitled to vote. 
Voters don’t have to spell out the names 
on the ballot, but just have intelligence 
enough to know which picture to put the 
cross under. 


x 


ee 


- 
HE doctors have now discovered that 
the craze for beautiful shoes is ruining 
the feet of the women. Is that the cause of 
the “flat feet’ which are keeping so many 
men out of the army? 
* 
MERICAN men think the war taxes 
are hard on them, but just consider 
the men of the Congo, who are taxed forty 
cents on every additional wife after the 
} first. Luxuries must be made to bear ‘the 
burde n of taxation. , 
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THE MOST VITAL QUESTIONS 


you can ask—now answered for you by 


MEN WHO ARE 
MAKING AMERICA 


WHAT IS THE MOST VALUABLE? 


Do big men 


amble in stocks? ......... Elbert H. Gary 


apeeeen Ge HS ct tt ttt ee ee William A. Gaston 
Value of tact and temacity .........+4+6-. Daniel Guggenheim 
Character, foundation of success ....... John Hays Hammond 
hy a man must start at the bottom. .... . August Heckscher 
The hardest thing in business ......... Samuel Insull 
How to be solid with the boss .......... Samuel Insull 
SN CO EE gg 6 no 6-686 048 OS Otto H. Kahn 
The importance of ‘‘thinking’” ......... Otto H. Kahn 
Cn + ee eh ce 600066 oR OSS Darwin P. Kingsley 
The square deal policy ..........+++6-. Darwin P. Kingsley 
The money back policy ...........++.-. Cyrus H. McCormick 
The future of profit sharing ........... Cyrus H. McCormick 
eee DO .. ae e William H. Nichols 
The four principles of success .........-. John H. Patterson 
How to enthuse salesmen .........65-5 George W. Perkins 
Confidence as a banking asset .......... George M. Reynolds 
Knowledge of human mature .......... George M. Reynolds 
Hardest problem for a business man ...... John D. Rockefeller 
What makes an organization .......... John D. Rockefeller 
How to establish accredit ...........4-. John D. Rockefeller 
ee Julius Rosenwald 
Treatment of employees ............-. Julius Rosenwald 
The straight course im business ......... John G. Shedd 
TN Freee eee E. C. Simmons 
Helping customers to prosper .......... E. C. Simmons 
The mastering of details ............-. Theodore N. Vai! 
Jo rere ee ee a ee Frank A. Vanderlip 
ERAGE TED 6.66 toc cee ee os veh &8 Frank A. Vanderlip 
The blessings of adversity ..........+.4-. John N. Willys 
Setel-Cte-de-Gyemeas «sc ect cee veces ees Frank W. Woolworth 
Value of eteenBiem «sc cette eae eee John D. Archbold 
What is the most valuable business ability? . J. Ogden Armour 
Has sentiment a place in business? ...... . J. Ogden Armour 
What is the one most important thing to watch 
im am orgamiantion?. ....cccscsveces J. Ogden Armour 
What are a young man’s chances for success 
CUE 6 6 ech ON CORO eK Dee A. C. Bedford 
What makes a young man stand out among 
Ma eee A. C. Bedford 
What millionaires want for their sons .... . Andrew Carnegie 
oe oe H. P. Davison 
The best way to better one’s job ........ H. P. Davison 
What is the very best job in the world? . H. P. Davison 
What salary should a man ask? ........-. H. P. Davison 
What todoinapanic ....-.-+22-cceee8 Robert Dollar 
The use of bluff in business .......-....- Robert Dollar 
Does it pay to be a pioneer? .........+.--. Wm. L. Douglas 
The value of advertising ........+.-.++6-s Wm. L. Douglas 
Are superior brains necessary?.........- James B. Duke 


What is more difficult than making money? . James B. Duke 


The secret of organization ...........+-. T. Coleman Du Pont 
rae eT ee ee ee Thomas A. Edison 
The use of concentration. ..........+.+-. James A. Farrell 
How to build the memory .........+.+-. James A. Farrell 

fe etudy meocesearye «6 eet ett ect tw eee James A. Farrell 

A recine for money making ..........-+. Henry Ford 

How to save the first $1,000. ..........-. James B. Forgan 
What shapes men’s lives? .......-+.++.+-. James B. Forgan 
The walue GF WEF cc ccc cece ces eeeee Henry C. Fric 


Written by B. C. FORBES 


Mr. Forbes can get closer to big men than any other writer 
in America, and knows how to make these men tell us the 
real reasons back of their success, and how we can profit by 


their experience. 


Examine This Great Book FREE 
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SEND NO MONEY ST B.C. Forbes 
, ? i ea a7 Publishing 
“Men Who Are Making America” is handsomely bound in blue <9” Co., Inc. 


cloth covers, with gold decorations. The book is six inches 
by nine inches and contains 500 pages—450 pages of text 


and 50 full-page illustrations. The price is $3.00. 
The coupon entitles you toexamine**Men Who Are 


Making America” with greater convenience than gY 


*, > . . . — 
if vou came to our office personally. Fill it in or a 


write on your business letterhead and mail A) sireet Address 


promptly. Send nomoney.We take the risk. yi ee 


— 


37 Suite 424, 120 Broadway, 


New York City 


40 Please send me at once a copy of 

“Men WhoAre Making America.” 
If satisfied after 5 days’ examination, 
I will send you $3.00; otherwise I will 
return the book. 


City 

















THE NEXT NUMBER OF 


JUDGE 


The first of the New Year, has a 


striking cover by 


ORSON LOWELL 


entitled 


“CANNED” 


Other illustrations are 


ROF SCHABELITZ 
FORBELL 
JOHN B. GRUELLE 
WESTMACOTT 


by 


J. CONNACHER 
L. FELLOWS 
R. B. FULLER 
C. W. KAHLES 
RODNEY THOMSON 
FLOHRI, and others 


The Text is by 
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A. WALTER UTTING 


J. E. MIDDLETON 
LAURA SIMMONS 
ROY K. MOULTON 


BENJAMIN DeCASSERES 
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| | P Passing the Mustard 


He Knew—Bunker 


about checks and drafts? 


Do you know anything 


A pplicant—Yes, sir. Uve run our furnace for 
vears.—Boston Transcript. 

Not as Much—‘‘You spend a great deal 
of time in your automobile.” 

“No,” replied Mr. Chuggins; ‘not as 
much as I spend outside, fixing it up.” 
Washington Star. 

Where It Hit Him Judge—Where did 
the automobile hit you? 

"Rastus—Well, jedge, if I'd been carrying 
a license numbah it would hab busted to a 
thousand pieces.—Dallas News. 

The Retort—Stuff Coloncl—Your reports 
should be written in such manner that even the 
most ignorant may understand them. 

Sergeant—Well, sir. what part is it that you 
don't understand?—Christian Register. 

The Child’s Inquiry—‘So you prefer 
winter to summer, Mr. Featherbrain?” 

“Not especially, Dorothy. Why do you 
ask, my child?” 

“Well, sister said yesterday it would be 
cold day when you took a girl automobile 
riding.""—Florida Times-Union. 

No Wonder ‘The Lord knows _ how 
Binks made his money!” 

“No wonder he always looks worried.” 


St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


His Cure— The falling leaves fill me with 
melancholy thoughts,”’ said the poetic person. 
‘They used to have that effect on me,” said 


“What changed you?” 
apartment and don’t have 
more.”’—Birmingham Age- 


the unpoetic person. 
“IT moved into an 
to rake them any 


Her ud. 


Disqualified——A wicker 
disqualified to be a soldier? 
Bocker—He can't red, 
he can't hear the call of duty, 


Is Jones physically 


white, and blue; 
and his legs run 


see 


backward.—Vew York Sun. 

Where He Was—A ner y Woman—My 
husband attempted to strike me. I want to 
have him arrested. 

Police Captain—All right. Where will we find 
him? 

Angry Woman—In the emergency hos- 
pital.—Chicago News. 

Because—'‘Since he has been at college 
Harry's letters are all so short.” 

“So’s Harry. That's why he writes ’em.” 

Baltimore American. 

° 
It Depends——Mrs. Flathush—Whiat does your 


husband call your dog? 
Mrs. Bensonhurst—When he's calling him in 
the house do you mean, or chasing him out? 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Bill Admitted It—'! 
Simpkins was very much 
daughter marrying Bill Smith; 
fool, and all that sort of thing.” 

‘That’s very true, and before he 
married six months Bill admitted. the 
was right.”’—-Dallas News. 


understand old man 
opposed to his 
called Bill a 


had been 
old man 
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THE 
EUROPEAN 
WAR 


Records of the Great War to Date 
Compiled and Published by 


The Hew Work Times 


10 Volumes—Over 6,000 Pages——-480 Pages 
Illustrations—-600 Pages Cartoons 
of All Nations 


$1 DOWN 


Secures the complete set, in cloth binding, 
shipped to you, at once, all charges pre- 
paid. The balance can be paid in monthly 
paagnente of $2.00 each. Three-quarter 
eather, $38.00; full-leather, $50.00, cash 
with order. 
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These 10 volumes tell the story of the 
war. They contain the OFFICIAL 
DOCUMENTS, the RICHEST LIT- 
ERATURE, the MOST THRILLING 
DESCRIPTIONS, also. EXPERT 
MILITARY REVIEWS of the strug- 
gle—not a “History of Facts,” but 
the ‘‘Facts of History.” 


The work is authoritative, based on official documents 
and utterances which, when necessary, are given 
verbatim. The writings of the most eminent states- 
men and publicists of all the belligerent nations are in- 
cluded. No considerations have been allowed to in- 
terfere with the unbiased presentation of historical 
facts. There is no editorial comment, though each 
volume contains a comprehensive narrative of the war, 
written by some eminent American historian, behind 
which come the official documents, the richest litera- 
ture, the diplomatic correspondence, also all the essen- 
tial data relating to the conflict during period covered 
in each volume. 

480 full-page Rotogravure illustrations and 600 


cartoons of all nations. The print is clear, the 
bindings h and durable. 


Price of cloth set, $33.00 (for cash $5.00 less); a4 

leather, $28.00; full leather, $50.00. THE CLO 
SET WILL BE SHIPPED AT ONCE ON PAYMENT 
OF $1.00; balance in monthly payments (see box 
above). 
The volumes are minutely indexed; have narrative 
introductions of History of the War by eminent his- 
torians, among them Prof. Albert Bushnell Hart of 
Harvard, Prof. Van Dyke of Princeton, Prof. Sey- 
mour of Yale, and Prof. Lingelbach of the University 
of Pennsylvania. 





Every order carries with it one full year's subscription to 
CURRENT HISTORY MAGAZINE, the monthly = : 
The New York Times (220 pages cach issue, illustrated). 
magazine is strongly commended to all Americans by our leadine 
publicists, scholars, librarians, and eminent authorities 


Sign the attached coupon and mail te us AT ONCE 


The New York Times Current History 


Tas SQUARE, NEW YORK CITY 


Pe ag ee ao 12-29 | 
THE NEW YORK TIMES CURRENT HISTORY 
Times Sq., New York City 


Please reserve me a set of ““The European War,”’’ in 
10 volumes, cloth binding. I enclose $1.00 as first payment. 


Send me an order form for signature 


, 


Name 
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How An American Fights 


Mexicans led by the treacherous, bloodthirsty Santa Anna. 

walls of the Alamo before the unerring aim of its handful of defenders. 
Backed against a wall, using the keen, death-dealing “Betsy” 

énémies as they swarm about him, leaping like hounds upon a great stag. 

soldiers as he piles them in contorted heaps before him. 

But numbers tell. 

Thus died “Davy”’ 








Yells, curses and 


Crockett, typical American, author of the famous motto, 


Brady in this New Edition of 





Thirty-two Against Three 
Thousand 


Let not the Hun lay the flattering unc- 
tion to his confident soul that inferiority in 
numbers is a serious drawback to the Amer- 
ican fighting man. Victory in the face of 
tremendous odds is his great specialty. 
Marvel over that wonderful story of The 
Thirty-two American ‘Troopers Against 
the Three Thousand Sioux Warriors at 
Piney Island, the most remarkable and 
overwhelming victory ever won by soldiers 
on any field. 


Read how each trooper accounted in 
killed and wounded for thirty-five of the 
gallant red foemen—and this with the use 
of the rifle only. 








These 6 volumes are packed full of just 








J 














such stories of American prowess and valor. 
Not to know them is to miss some of the 
finest thrills that the whole history of 
human bravery affords. 


Stories That Stir the Blood 


You will glory in these splendid stories 
of dauntless heroism, of subtle strategy, of 
brilliant tactics, of fierce fighting which 
vitalize the past and make one jealous of 
the glorious title, Citizen of the United 
States. You will gain a new conception 
of America’s fights and fighters, and take 
increased devotion to the cause to which 
our fighting forefathers consecrated their 
lives. 


AMERICAN HISTORY FROM THE AGE OF DISCOVERY 


The thrilling adventures of Hernando de Soto; The Huguenot Colonies; Ge ntleme n of the Black. Flag; U nder the 
“Jolly Roger”; Blackbeard; The French and Indian War; The War of the Revolution; Washington’s Greatest Cam- 
paignts; Sea Fighters of the Revolution; The War with France; The War with Tripoli; The Second War with England; 
The Atheritan Wasps and —, Victims; The Last Battle with England; Berder Fights and Fighters; The Creek War; 
The®eminole War; Tecumseh, Greatest of the Indians; David Crockett and the Most Desperate Defense in American 
History;:Sam Houston and Freedom; Indian Fights and Fighters; The Rough Riders oi ‘95; The War with the Sioux; 
Custér’s Last Fight; The Nez Percés War; Chief Joseph’ s Own Story; The Modoc War; South American. Fights and 
Fighters: The Greatest Adventure in History; Tales of Adventure; Stories of Whaling Days; Famous American Duels; 
Col. James Bowie of Bowie Knife Fame; and hundreds of other stories of thrilling adventure and hair-breadth esc ape. 
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as an iron war club, the old frontiersman still hurls defiance at his 
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Twenty Greasers bit the dust before this lone American—sole survivor 
of one hundred and eighty who for eleven days held at bay five thousand 
Nearly one thousand of the foe already lay rigid in death outside the 


groans rise from the stricken Mexican 


They pull him down, bury their bayonets in his great heart, spurn him, trample upon him, spit upon him. 
‘Be sure you’re right, then go ahead,”’ 
numerous band of American fighters in the cause of human liberty whose inspiring stories are so splendidly told by Cyrus Townsend | 


one of that 


AMERICAN FIGHTS AND F potest EDITION 


Given to Prompt Subscribers 


A Copy of the Greatest Fighting Docu- 
ment Ever Penned by Man 


The Declaration of Independence 


Certified by the late John Hay, 
Secretary of State 


A Facsimile in Color, Illuminated by the 
Coats of Arms of the United States and 
of the Original Thirteen States. Size 32 
X 22 in. 

Every American home, every American 
office, should display on its walls this 
clarion call to arms in defense of human 
rights. 





Dedicated to the Loyal Sons of 
Fighting Sires 

This splendid set of books has just 
been issued in a new form which leaves * 
nothing to be desired as to dignity and 
attractiveness of appearance. The price 
named in this offer is considerably under 
the regular publisher’s price, but our 
price can only be maintained should the . 
immediate response to this offer indicate 
that we are not to be put to a heavy 
selling expense in disposing of this small 
edition through repeated advertisements. 
Therefore, make sure of securing your 
set of AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS 
at this cut price by mailing your order 
TODAY. 


ONLY $1.00 NOW 


and coupon, bring to your door, charges pre- 
paid, these six inspiring volumes, beautifully 
bound in cloth, printed on splendid paper, in , 
good clear type, each volume 814 x 51% inches. 
You will enjoy the illustrations almost as 
much as the text; and there are maps and 
plans galore. 

Your money back quick if you do not de- 
clare these six volumes the most intefesting 
books you ever read—BUT 


Don’t Neglect to Send Coupon Today 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York, ‘ 


I enclose $1. 00, first , Dayme nt on the set of AMERI- 
CAN FIGHTS AND. FIGHTERS, to be shipped, 
charges prepaid, with the large fac simile of the 1 ecla- 
ration of Independence. I agree to remit $1.00 a month 
for 6 months following their receipt, and a final pay- 
ment of 50c. Otherwise I will, within 5 days, ask for 
instructions for returning them at your expense, you to 
refund my $1.00 on receipt. J. 12-29-17 
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